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WTorthy of its predecessors,
Worthy of the sweet conceptions.
0f the mnanly nervous diction,
0f the phrase, concise or pliant,
0f the songs that sped the pulses,
0f the songs that gemmed the eyelash,
0f the other works of Henry 1
1 should answer, 1 should tell you,
You mnay wish tiîat voit may get it-
Don't you wîsh that vou mnav get it?

Sheuld you ask me, Is it worthless,
Is it bosh and is it bunkum,
Merely facile floviug nonsense,

Easy to a practiced rhythmist,
Fit to charmn a private circle,
But net \vortb the print and paper
D)avid Bogue bath here expended
1 should aîiswer, 1 sbould tell you,
Yeu're a foui and meat presumptuolis.
Hath net Henry Wadsvorth writ it ?
Hath net Puinch commanded -Buy it?

Should you ask me, What's its nature
As< me, what's the l<iud of poem ?
As< me in reapcctful language,
Touching your respecful beaver,
Kicking back your manly hind-lcg,
Like to one who sees bis betters ;
I should answer, 1 should tel! ven,
'Tis a poem in this meter,
And enbalmîng the traditions,
Fables, rites, and superstitions,
Legends, charma, and ceremonials
0f the varions tribes of Indians,
Prom the land cf thc ( jibways,
Prom the land cf the Ilacotalis,
From the mouintaina, moors, and fcnlands.
Where the beton, the Shu-shuh-gah,
Finds its augar in the rushes:
Fromt the fast-ciecaying nationîs,
Which oui genitie IUncle Samuel
Is împrovîng veîy sînartly,
From the face cf ail creatien,
Off the face cf ail creation.

Should you askin e, By Nwhat atcry,
By what action, plot or fiction,
Ail these matters are couiiected?
I should answer, 1 shoulci tell yen,
Go tu Bogue and boy the pocm,
Publiah'd neatly, at une shilling,
Publish'd sweetly, at five shillings,

Should you ask nue, la there music
In the structure of the verses,
In the naines and in the phrases?
Pleading that, like weavcr Bottom,
You prefer your cars wcll ticlkled;
I should answcr, I should tel! you,

Henrv s verse is very charmiîîg;
And for names-there's Hiaivatha,
XVho's the buro cf the poem ;
Mudjeekeewis, that's the West WXind,
Hiawatha's graceless father;
There's Nokomis, theý-re's \\ enonah-
Ladies both, of varîcus nienit;
Ptiggawangurn, that's a war-club
l'au-puk lkeexvis, heua a dandy,
1Barr'd wîith strea<s cf red and yellow;

And the wernen and the imidens
Love the handsoime Pau-puk-keewis,'
Tracing in him Pwnch's lîkeneass
Then there's lcvely Minnehaha-
Pretty naine with pretty meaning-
It impîlea the Laughing-water
AXnd tlic darlîug 2\linnehaha
Marricd noble Hiawatha;
And ber storý s far toc touchiîîg
Tore sport for you, you dumnkcy,
With vour cars lîke wveaver Bottomas,
Ears like booby Bully Bottomn

Once upon a time in London,
In the daya cf the Lyccum,
Agea ere keen Arnold let it
To the dreadful Northern Wizard,
Ages ere the buoyant Mathews
Tripped ripon its boards in briskness-
I remember, I remember
How a scribe, with pen chîvaîrous,
Tried te save these Indian atonies
Prom the fate et chili oblîvion.
Out came aundry ccmic Indians
0f the tribu cf Kut-an-hsck-uni.
XVîtb theîr chiet, the clean Efînatthews,
With the growling I)ûwny Beaver,
\Vith the valiant -Monkey's Uncle,
Came the gracions Mairi keu le,
Firing off a pocketpinstol,
Singiiig, toc, that Nlucjue-keevis
(Shorteîs'd in the song to ý\Vild \', d,>ý
\Vas a spirit very kindly.
C~ame ber Sire, ihe joycirs Ne lue,
l3y the waîîîng trie adopted,
Nanied the B-uffalo, aîid \ýeddec1
Te the fairest of the maidens,
But repenîte( of lis bargain,
Aud hi., bruther Nut-an-hack-uns
Very nearly cbopp'd bis tocs off-
Serve him right, the fickle Kee-ic.
If you ask une, \Vhat this îîîemery
Hath bo de with Hiawatha,
'And the puce \vbîch 1 speak of ?
1 should aùswor, 1 sbould tell you,
You're a tedl, and ineat preaumptueus;
'ris imot for such humble cattle
Tlo inquire what links and tunions


